FROM    SEA    TO    SKY

airman with a measuring stick, and when I asked the man what
his job was he replied that he was an undertaker by profession and
since lots of coffins would be wanted he was mentally measuring
any particularly sickly looking airmen he saw about. A morbid
story, but four years of war had produced a crude outlook on life
in general.

On the way back from Mudros I visited Salonika where an
R.A.F. wing was operating with the British Salonika Force, but
the Bulgarians were on the point of cracking and it was practically
all over bar the shouting. I travelled back by the very complicated
line of communication which entailed a train journey from
Salonika to Bralo via Larissa, car or lorry to Itia, in the Gulf of
Patras, on a fine road built by the Royal Engineers, and thence by
steamer to Taranto. This roundabout route was for the purpose
of shortening the sea passage and avoiding the ^Egean, which
was a favourite hunting-ground of the U-boat.

On November ist came news of Turkey's capitulation and on
the 4-th the Armistice with Austria was signed. The German sub-
marines were no longer using Gattaro and our work was done. I
do not think that, even then, we realized how soon Germany
would collapse; for I can remember how we pressed for our
remaining squadrons to go to France. However, it was not to be,
and November nth arrived with its epoch-making order to Cease
Fire.

On that particular day, I was shooting snipe with some of my
officers in a marsh some miles away from my headquarters at
Taranto, when a despatch rider arrived and announced the good
news. We hastened back to camp, as it was obvious that some
celebration of the event would be expected and I was anxious
, that it should take a harmless form. As an alternative to beating
up the town of Taranto and perhaps some of its inhabitants, we
directed the energies of the young officers and airmen to building
a colossal bonfire. Into it was stacked obsolete equipment, a Tin
lizzie Ford and some naval pattern flares. The distraction was a
great success; the bonfire continued to burn all night and to
explode at intervals; no one was hurt; there were no incidents with
the Italians, and the town remained intact.

Adriatic Group R.A.F. had done their best, within their Kmited
capacity,, to interfere with the operations of the German U-boats,
and twenty-five tons of bombs had been dropped on their bases.
He seaplanes had kept up anti-submarine, patrols over the
Otranto barrage, had escorted convoys to the limit of their
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